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us appear to more advantage than offering our opinions with 
clearnefs and precifion; 
ranging them in proper order, fo that they may appear regu- 
larly to arife one from the other: this is ftiled method, and 


prevents confufion; hinders us ffom indulging in the luxu- 


riance of fancy, running into defultory digreflions, and |} 


makes us appear fuperior to our fubje&, 


“Where great {prightlinefs is the natural bent of the tem- 


per, girls fhowld endeavour to habituete themfelves to a cul- 
tom of obferving, thinking, and reafoning. ‘It is not ne- 


ceffary that they fhould devote themfelves to abftrufe fpecu- 


lation, or the ftudy of logic; -but fhe who is accuftomed to; 
give a due atrangement to her thoughts, to reafon juftly and 
pertinently on common affairs, and judicioufly to deduce ef- 4 


fe&ts from their caufes, 


of thofe who claim the name, becaufe they have ftudied the} 
att. That fpecies of knowledge, which ‘appears to’be the 


refult of refle€tion rather-than of fcience, fits peculiarly 
well on women, 


—_—- —- -- + 


BEHAVIOUR. 





Ons of the chief beauties in -a “female-charafter is that 


modeft referve, that retiring delicacy which avoids the pub- 
lic eye, and is difconeerted even at the gaze of admiration. 


‘For when a girl ceaies to blufh, the has loft the molt pow- 


erful charm of beauty. 
‘indicates, is peculiarhy engaging. 


‘Silence in company, particularly a large one, is never | 


and this can only be done by ar- 


will be-a better logician than fome 


That extreme fenfibility, which ‘it | 


ot . 
er 





‘miftaken by the judicious and didesroing : for dullnefs, “but | 


be{peaks a modeity effential in the female fex. 


behaviour is neceflary at public places, but cere muft be | 


taken not to miftake that for that »confident eafe, that una- 
bafhed ‘countenance which {eems: to fet the: ‘company at de- 
fiance, | 

Women fhould be cautious evensin difplaying their good 
fenfe. 
reft of the company; but their learning fhould be kept a 


profound feerct, cfpegially fiom men, who generally look , 


Dignity of | 


| 
: 


It is often thought affuming ‘a fuperiority over “the | 


‘ing the “company pleafed with themfelves. 


-wifh,-to diffolve it. 





ay with a jealous and malign eye'on a woman of great parts, 
i : |hand a cultivated underftanding. 
In delivering our fentiments on-particular fubje&ts, there 

‘is nothing which is’attended with better effe€t, and makes 


The great art of pleafing in converfation confifts in mak- 
Detraétion 
fhould be avoided, efpecially amongft women ‘whefe: their 
own fex is concerned ; it would be more noble for them to 
fhew-a compaflionate fympathy to the unfortunate, efpeci- 
ally to thofe who are rendered fo by the. villainy of men. 
It is a laudable: pride, as well as fecret pleafure, which ought 
to be indulged, in: being the friend and réfuge of ‘the un- 
happy, but without the vanity of fhewing it. 

Every fpecies of indelicaey’ in converlation fhould: te 
confidered as fhameful and highly difgufting. A faered re- 
gard fhould ever be had'to truthy “for lyitig-is,.a mean and 
defpicable vice ; though a lively embellifhment ofa humo- 
rous ftory, “which is only intended to promote innocerit 
mirth,‘cannot be underftood to‘ fall undew that head. © 

Gentlenelfs of fpirit, and. manners is extremely engaging ; 
but not that indifcrimifiate attention, that unmeaning fimper, 
which fiiles’on all alike. *For this arifes either 1 from_affec- 
tatiom of foftnefs, or from perfe& infipidity. 

Avfine woman, like other fine things 1 in: ‘natire, has her 
proper point of view,’ from whiehfhe may be feen tormo!t 
To fix'this poitit feqitres great” judgment, and 
By the prefent 


advantage, 
an intimate knowledge ofthe human heart. 
mode’of female manners, the ladies feem to expect that they 
fhall regain theirafcendency over men, by the fullef: difplay 
of their perfonal charms, by being always in ‘theiteyés «at 
public places, by converfing with them with the fame unre- 
ferved freedom as-they do withone ahother; in ‘fhort, by 
The folly of this ex- 
For the power 


refembling men as near‘as they-can. 
pe€tation and condu& will foon be fhown, 
of a fine woman over the hearts of men, of men of the fineft 
pafts, iseven beyond what fhe-conctives... They are fenfi- 
ble of the-plealing illufion, ‘but they cannot, nor do they 
But if fhe is determined to difpel the 
charm, it certainly is in her power, fhe may foon mauve the 
angel tou‘very ordinary girl. 

In’fine, to forma complete lady, fhe thould polfefs the moft 
perfeé& fimplicity of heart and manners ; dignity without 
| pride, affability without'meannefs, and fimple elegance with- 
out affectation, 
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THE 
Wall NDERINGS 
OF FUEL 
IMAGINATION, 
BY MRS, GCOCIT 
{Continued from page 389.) 
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I HE pleafures of a fafhionable fife may not be unapthy 
compared to the delirium of the brain in-a high fever. 
*Pis in vain we in imagination vifit arial feenes fraught 
with all that fancy can beftow to give delight; ’tis im vain 
we vifit gorgeous palaces, and partake of fumptuous ban- 
quets, while feated in the magic circle of Wit and Beauty, 
we enjoy the radiant {miles of the happy, and the comph- 
ments of the facetious and the learned: we even in the 
height of our frenzy fill feel there is a chalm in our plea- 
fures, and a vacuum in our purfuits and enjoyments ; and 
whea awake to reflcétion, we moft fenfibly feel that all has 
been deception—the malady Rill rages, and the fever fill 
remains. 

But I revert to my firft idea, and maintain that happinefs 
is to be found; and that | witheffed it in the family I have 
mentioned ; they were uniformly and completely happy in 
each other; and the cafualties of fate appeared nor to ter- 
rify by their approach an individual belonging to it. Had 
that happinefs they amply poffeft been fufficient to fatisiy 
them, without fearching farther into the world for an addi- 
tion to it, one of its branches had not, by creating her own 
mifery, cait a bleak veil over her fate, and impeded that 
heart-felt fatisfetion which from her alone knew inter- 
ruption. 

Nancy, the youngeft daughter, was by nature more faf- 
ceptible than the. redt. She had feen a young failor in the 
neighbourhood, and againft the advice of all her true friends, 
confented to marry him, when he fhould return fiom a fo- 
reign embarkation, She bore his departure with feeming 
compofure ; but a few letters fhe received from him baffled 
all that*parental love could endeavour to fave her, and on 
the firft report of the fleet’s intended return, fhe packed up 
a few neceffaries, took the little money. fhe was, through the 
indulgence of her parents, become miftrefs of, and unknown 
to all, fat forward on her difconfolate journey to Portfmouth, 
to wait his return. 

For fome weeks fhe waited in vain; 
which he belonged arrived in the harbour, She eagerly 
difcovered the means by which the could go on board; and 

ancy pi i&tured to her ravifhed fenles his delight on thus 
proving her unabated love. Alas, poor Nancy! the fhip 
indeed returned, but her William had been long configned 
toa watery grave, Infilent grief fhe bore the difmal tid- 
ings, and returned to her defolate abode. For three days 
fe pined in [peechlefs agony, and on the fourth her ac- 


count was made, 


at length the fhip to 


} This melancholy incident gave rife 
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to my endéavouting 
‘to exprels itin the following ftanzas : 


ON the waves of foaming ocean, * 

Blue-eyed Nancy iteav’d a figh ; 
View’d with trembling limbs their ag 
i As dark they roll’d beneath a troubled tk 


Threat’ning clouds in thick fuceefhon, 
Darted forth their livid ftore; 
Thunder awful, palt expreMion;- 


Refounded long and deep adown the ravaz’d there! 


On the fea’s terrific bordér, 
Nancy roam’d in deep difmay, 
And in looks of wild diforder, 
Waii’d to the dreary wafte, all heediefs of her way ' 


Horrid cliffs that way furrounded, 
Beaten by the dathing furge, 
Which in dreadful tumults founded 
‘Fo Vancy’s Rartled ear, her Wituram’s funeral dirgs 





i 


| O’er the vait of Heaven’s covering, 


Dark portentous horrors {pread ; 
O’er the earth tremendous hovering, 
Fhofe horrors fitl’d her aching heart with dread ! 


To the tempeft’s how! fhe Iiften’d, 
O’er the dafhing waves fhe hun~- 
Rais’d to Heav’n the eye that glilten’d, 
With the fuil tear which poignant grief bad fpruns 


Then exclaim’d, ** Ah! troubled ocean, 
” ‘¢ Tell me where beneath the wave, 

« Tell me where, with love’s devotion, 

** T may feek my loft, my lovely Witxtiam's grave? 
* Well ye know that I have loft him, 

‘© Well ye Know he’s in the deep, 

‘Well ye know your waves have crofs’d him, 

“« Well ye know he’s rock’d in Death’s eternal fleep,”’ 


then reafonlefs and wild 





She fpoke and paus’d ; 
Again the call’d’on the unconfcious deep 
To anfwer to her plaint :—when, lo, the cli:F 
Gave way !—and falling with the love-lorn maid, 
Poor Naney ceas’d to murmur and to weep! 


oe 


SIXTH WANDERING, . 


IT was in one of thofe fine autumnal evenings, when the 
Sun, while finking beneath the laft cloud of departing day, 
tinged the blue mountains with a paly light, that chance di- 
refted my footiteps from Chepflow, to the all-charming and 
romantic retirement of Prercefeld.. The deputed guardian 
of its woods indulged my requeft, and left me to myfelf, 

As I wandered alone and penfive over the beauteous {cene, 
‘no noife but the foft moaning of the leaves, gently agitated 
by the fummer breeze, or the diftant voice of the nightin- 
gale, interrupted my meditations, while I filently and fadly 
_lamented the fate of its late unfortunate, and hofpitable 
| pofleffor. Was it from hence (thought 1) that our firft pa- 








| be never refigned to his lot P Will he prefer to- that path 
| which Nature pointed out for him to follow, the tongue of 
| envy---the voice of detraétion---the ruin of his fortune--- 





the injury of his health---the wreck of his peace---and {a- 


| rents were precipitated into the abyfs cf woe, and will Man» 


~~ was 


= “~~ ~ em te OO 


Me 


, 


~~ ~~ 


‘fibly enveloped my ideas, and the {folitude of the woods 


fuch 1 found him to be) would repeat the variations of 


FOR JU 
crifice to a vifion, the pure, the unadulterated joys of rural 
and domeftic felicity? Vain and tranfitory are all fublunary 
defires; and the objeéts of whatever kind our fantaftic ima- 
cination greedily purfues, foon cloy in the poffeflion. There 
is no fubftantial delight but that. which we derive from con- 
‘cious re€titude ; and the viciffitudes of the world, like the 
turbulence of the ocean, if they do not plunge the incau- 
‘ious into e€tual perdition, will, by annihilating their fenfes, 
leave in them a blank, that no future period will fill up. 

‘Fhe gloom that was beginning to dim the horizon, infen- 





heightened it. It was the hour when the fky-lark chaunted 
its evening hymn to its ‘Creator, as it foared beyond the con- | 
fines of fight. The Jofty pines waved their high heads to | 
the wind, and now and then a few ftraggling leaves, that 
had loitered beyond their time, ruftled through the thick 
branches, while gently falling towards the ground. 

On a fudden, the voice of diftant mufic caught my ear. 
I liftened, and diftinguifhed the {weet founds of the plain- 
tive harp. My heart refpenfively echoed the mournful me- 
lody, and J approached the fpot from whence it iffued. The 
Harper, whom I recolicéted to have feen before, was blind, 
and infirm, and his name was Liewyllin. He was fitting at 
the foot of a tree, and his dog, who fat watchfully by him, 
retained his ftation, feeming fenfible of the attraftions his 


mafter poffeffed, inftead of being impreffed with fear, or 





alarm, at the approach of a ftranger, 

A very lovely girl, more interefting than beautiful, ftood 
icaning againft the tree in a penfive attitude ; fhe obferved 
me, and, as if recovering from the reverie I had interrupted, 


with a foft, but dejeéted fmile, requefted her father (for 


! 


Pleyell’s German Hymn. The flow, and folemn meafure, 
railed my foul to Heaven, while my uplifted eyes invoked 
the pardon of human frailties, and the rapturous enthufiafin 
invigorated my mind, 

The Harper arofe, his dog trotted on before, and I ac- 
cepted the proffered amn of the lovely Julia. Our conver- 
Jation was on trifling fubje&s, and the increafing darknef 
added an awful folemnity to the ttiHnefs of the {cene, as 
the bat flitted round us, and the {olitary owl poured forth 
her wailing plaints to the full-rifing Orb of Night. From 
the high eminence we efpied the beautiful little town of 
Chepftow ; its various lamps refle&ed on the {mooth furface 
of the Severn, while the diftant dafhing of oars proclaimed 
our re-union with the world, from which the peaceful groves 
of Prercefield had juit before feemed to feparate us, 





Julia and I, whole taftes already appeared to be formed 
for each other, delighted ourlelves with the majeftic {cenery 
above and below us. We retraced to our memories The 
Sorrows of Werter, while we gazed on his favourite conftel- 
vation, and compared its fuperiority over the luminous bo- 
cies that farrounded it. But alas! thefe cheering prolpeéts 
giaddened not the heart of our companion; his day was (etd 
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I accepted Julia’s invitation, and accompanied her home, 
She inhabited, with her father, a fmall neat cottage, which 
the had adorned with the elegant ornaments of ruftic fim- 
 plicity : fhe touched the harp with lefs fkill than did her 
father, but the gracefulne{s of her attitude while feated at 
it, was all her own. She had a winning fweetnels of man-~ 
ners, and a-captivating gentlene(s of dilpofitian, which alike 
charmed and fecured the hearts of thofe who beheld her. 
With pious diligence fhe difcharged the duties of filial 
care; and as fhe watched over him with affe€tionate zeal, 
fhe prevented the defires of her father. 

We parted at an early hour, more refrefhed than fatigued 
by the exceflive long walk we had taken; our minds had 


|| expanded in the interview, and it was the beginning of an 


acquaintance that feemed to promife an exquifite fource of 
mental enjoyment, both to Julia and mylclf. 

Till the prefent moment, the intercourfe of female friend- 
fhip had been unknown to Julia, The inhabitants of Chep- 
ftow, where they had lived five years, were cither too lofty, 
or too low, to afford gratification to a fufceptible mind, 
Yet, although her knowledge of the world extended no 





farther than what fhe could colle& from the books of a ° 


{mall circulating library, with which fhe beguiled the heavy 

hours of her father, fhe had acquired from thefe, and the 
polifhed underftanding with which Nature had endowed 
her, thofe requifites which alone were neceffary to render 
her a moft delirable and interefting companion. 

We met every day, and our friendfhip was cftablifhed in 
lefs time than cuftom allows to a common acquaintance. 
Julia, whofe notions were above the prejudices of the vul- 
gar, would artlelsly reveal to me her ideas as they arole, but 


her frequent fighs, and fome very diftant hints, I could per- 
ceive had not been hitherto infenfible. 
We went frequently to Piercefield, where, after placing 


him jaft far enough to hear the diftant founds of the harp, 
which, as they died away, marked the lengih of our pro- 
greffion, — 

Julia, in one of thofe walks, took occafen to enquire of 
| me, if I had ever fecn Swanfea ? I anfwered her in the ne- 
| gative, and fhe added with a figh, that her father would de- 
| {cribe it to me better than fhe could. The evening dews 
were beginning to fall, and we joined him in our walk to- 
wards home. 

We were no fooner arrived there, than I repeated to him 





a 


rative, ' 
(Te be continued.) 
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EPIGRAM. 


F inet in the grape the wine's red hue, 








in everlafting night, and I fighed while I furveyed the marks 
of placed refignation that beamed on his benign counte- 
hance, 


Next in the bottle, glows: 
But laf, and moft, and longett too, 
O Coita, in thy nofe, 


left me to conje@ture on the fubje& of her heart, which, from. 


Mr. Llewyllin on a convenient feat, we would wander from _ 
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Julia’s queftion, which he an{wered, by giving me his nar-, 
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‘So My AUNT PEG,’ - 


Ih the Vicar of Wakefeld, Dr. Goldfmith deferibes Barch- 


el] in company with a couple of courtefans, afluming the f 


rye 


manners and language of ladies of quality. The penetrat- 
ing humourift, at the clofe of every fentence fro ta-thefe 
frail damfels, boafting intimacy with high life, emphati cally 
and poignantly exclaims, * Fudge.” W hen the ridiculous 
in manners, or the infipid in con'verfation and life, appears 
to Tom Toiedo, whole nofe is as curved as a ftth-hook, by an 
inveterate habit of f{neering, ’tis Jom’s way to baptize the 
oddity— My. aunt Peg. 

Now, whether my aunt Peo, like Tristram SHANDY’S 
aunt. Dinah, having been guilty of fome back-flidings in her 
youth, has forfeited her right to refpeét from the fax ily ; or 
whether certaig. envious, prudes, as is their wont, have 
beagued, and look prim againft her, when fhe appears, 1s a 
queftion I.cannot fagely folve. Certain it is, the is degraded 
from the, rank of gentlewoman, end now keeps low and 
contemptible company, 

My aunt Peg, like an Fnglith aftrefs of fchorched repu- 
tation, often exchanges the petticoats for the breeches, and 
difguifed in male apparel, fpouts farce and low comedy, at 
the Zacatre Univerfal. Though fhe * has her exits.and her 
entrances,” and * plays many parts,” yet critical {pe€tators 
are always, difflatisied with her ftyle of afting; her aflumed, 
cannot mafk.her real charagter, and pit, box, and gallery, 
hifs * aunt Peg.” 

Sauntering laft term into a court of juftice, I mingled 
with the {winifh multitude,” and figured to myfelf a un- 
ion of law and eloquence, in the charge to the jurors fiom 
the bench. The perfon fpeaking, for I aftually miftook 
him for the judge, relembling Sancuo Panza in the ifland 
Barataria, rather than Buxtter, Hace, or Tarsor, | 
plucked Toledo by the fleeve, and afked if his honour’s 


name were not ogre? ye By St. Mansfield, he deferves, 
when time and place. fhall ferve, tu be * fet down for an 


fa o° 


als.” It is no Judge, fays Tom: that. broad and vacant 
ftarer is—my aunt Peg. 

Dickey Danere, the ladies’ man, plays three. hours with 
my coufin Charlotte’s thimble, 
ing ea _ A weg in my neighbourhood, a lover of pepper- 
pots, obferving thi is frivo] 
midi ing pulle, gaz'ng fedat e/y, on the eyes of a fine girl, 
and praiing her cherry lips, withent a with to prefs them, 
twears that he is the very fribbie of SrrakesreaAReE ; that - 


sOUS sat 


“ This is he, 
Who killed aw2y his hand in courtefy ; 
This is the ape of form, monfieur the nice, 
: —WHOM LADIES CALL THEIR SWEET.” 
And afks, in the .phrafe of Marrow, if] fhall fuer 
my coufin to live with him and be his love, No, A con- 
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tra of matrimony: between twa femal-s is abfurd, and not- 
good in law ; for doubtlets Dickey is—my aunt Peg, . 

A literary friend, after a lonefome journey through a boor. 
ifh quarter of the country, on his arrival at an inn, exults, 


when the waiter informs him, that the young fellow, enter- 

















and fancies that he ts court- | 


man of Jath,’? with an un-. 
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ing the room, ‘-has been to college. The converfation 
naturally turns upon books, Do you relith the belles let- 
tresP Oh yes, I read Rodlin’s belles dettres lat winter, aud 
liked them mightily. The indignant traveller frowned—he 
was uncon{cious that- a. degree in arts was frequently con. 
ferred on—my aunt Peg. 

When I was atthe univerfity—I beg that the. world would 
fuppofe I. mean Oxford, Edinburgh, or Aberdeen, and not 
our college of Cambridge, for which I have fingular affec- 
tion—if a lad were guilty of genius, a tribunal of taftelefs 
tutors, profeffors, &e, would doom him to expulfion. What, 
faid they, a man of genius in a coll-ge ? It cannot, mult not 
be,—W hy IMlachar, our ftrong afs, couching down between 
his two burdens, Greeks on one itde, and Mathematics on 
the other, will bray and break bridle at the very fight ot 


him. Yes, fays Candor, their “ worfLips and their rever- 
ences” are, in very deed,—my aunt Peg. 


Half a century fince, dame France was a ftately old 
gentlewoman, proud of her pedigree, aflociating with men 
of rank, and keeping fervants at a ciflance. But the devil, 
Rerorm, began to haunt her houfe, and the infifted that 
the table fhould be laid in the celéar, inftead of the parlor, 
Some of her refraftory. dome ftics, who.dilobeyed this whim- 
fical order, fhe turned out.of doors, hung. up others to the 
kitchen lamp witl the jack line ; and at leneth, afifed by 
a cruel dog ofa joiner, fhe fixed a butcher’s cleaver into an 
old box, and fairly chopped the Steward's head off.—Nat 
one of. her rativzal neighbours, who witneffed thote mad 
deeds, but went away ep g—Geod lack ! that fuch a 
noble "t ady fhouid be vilely. metamarpholed into—nzy awnt. 


i eh. 


-~—-— 
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INTERESTING STORY OF MADELAINE. 


BY HELEN MARIA WILLIAMSs..... 


A Frieno of mine, who is lately gone to Touloufe, has» 
fent me from thence an account of fome circumftances which 
happened not long ago in that part of France, and which 
fhe fays are fill much the fubje&t of converfation. 1 fhall 
tranicribe.this narrative, which. I beliewe. will intereft you. 
Pestaps a novel-writer, .by ihe.aid of a. litgle additional 
mifery, and by giving the circumftanecs which aftually, hap- 
pened ah cightened colour—by taking his pallet, and dafh- 
ing with a fuli glow. of red what nature had only tinged 
witht, pale. violet, might ,almoft fpin. a volume from thefe 
materials, Yet, after all, nothing is fo eee as fimpli- 
city, and nothing fe forcible as truth. I fhall therefore 
fend x you the ftory exadtly as I received it ; and if fuch.parts 
of it want intereft; I beg you wiil.rec collegt that you are 
not reading a tale. of fidtion ;.and that in seal life incidents 
are not always placed as they are in novels, fo.as to produce - 
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faze efte&. In fome parts of the narrative you will meet. || lived in 
with alittle romance ; but, perhaps, you will wonder that | Bareges; | 
fince the fcene is not in the cold.|| of expentive varicty and profufion, his daughter wore only» 


you. meet with no more ; 

philofophie climate of England, but in the warm regions of 
the fouth of. Fiance, where the imagination is elevated, where 
the paflions acquire extraordimary.cnergy, and where the fire 
of poetry. flithed frony the harps of the Troubadours amid {t 
the fullen gloom.of.the Gothic.ages. ! 

A young Frenchman, whofe ufual refidence was at Paris;: 
having travelled as far as-Touloufe the year. before the Revo- 
lution, was invited by a party of his, friends to accompany 
them to Bareges; where fome of them were geingyin ..pur- 
fuit of amulement, and others in fearch of vhealth from the 
medicinal {prings which rile fo pientifully, both in hot and 
cold ftreams, among the Pyrenean mountains. 

This young Parifian, who had fome ta%e for the fublime 
feenery of Nature, felt that it:would. be luxury to leave a 
hattle longer the regular walks which Art had, planted in the 
Tuilleries, and the trim gardens and jets d’eaux fhe has 


formed at Verfailles ; to wander among thofe piles of taoun-,} 
« ° . 
nels fhe ufed to lead him along,the ftreets of Bareges, walk-- 


ing the floweft pace fhe could, and watching his fteps>as 


tains which overhang cach other, and jiften to the torrents 
which fall with loud, and. urxeiiftible im. 


petuofity. 


down .them 


** Rich in her weeping country's fpoils, Verfaiiles 
May boalt a thovfa d fountains, that can caft 

The tortur’d waters to the diftant heav’ns ; 

Yet let me choofe foine pine-topp’d precipice 
Abrupt and fhaggy, whence a foamy flream, - 





Like Anio, tumbling roars.” 
What powerful fenfations does the firt view of fuch a 
fcene produce!—We feem-to begin a new .cxiftence— 
every former impreffion 1s for a while erafed from the me- 
rnory, and the mind feels enrapped and loft in the flroag 
emotions of awe, aftonifhment, and admiration, 

Bareges was crouded, as it ufually isin the feafon, not 
only with French company, but alfo with. ftrangers, who 
travel from other countries, in ordertsa ufe its celebrated 
baths. The company amuled themfelves, as they generally 
do at water-drinking places, by fauntering, lounging, cards, 
lotteries, jsux-d’éiprit, and feandal, 

Bareges is 4 very expenfive place. Even-mederate accom- 
rmodations muft’ be purchafed at a high rate ; and provifions, 
as well as lodgings, are fometimes obtained with difficulty, 


Bareges is therefore feldom reforted to by any but. people of | 


confiderable fortune, who.can.afford to level the obftacles 
which mountains interpofe to their conveniences and com. 
forts, by the all fubduing force of gold, 

Among a number Gf-perfons of rank and fortune, there 
was.hawever one family at Bareges-in a different fituation, 
This family. confifted of-an ciderly.infirm French officer, 
who had long. been afflifed with the pally. and his daughter, 
a young woman about nineteen years. of .azc. Then appear. 
ance.and mode of living feemed to indicate, that, though in 
fearch. of relief, this old officer had journeyed to Bareges, he. 
had in fo doing far exceeded the bounds of economy, which 
his circumflances prefcribed, and was foreed to dény him- 


»FORLIPUN EL lazoyx (id 


| 
} 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


; 
! 


‘ 








‘ 
| 
i} 
I; 

; 


| 
' 
} 
! 


lj 
' 


| 
} 
! 








felf every accommodation his. infrmities could fpare, He | 
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the. molt. retired anaaner, in the worft lodgings at’ 
and, «while the other ladies were dreffzd ina ityls> 


a plain linen-gown, which, though always perfeily clean,- 
was coarfe; and her dark hair. was left unpowdered and. 
without any ornament whatever. Fortunatcly for Made-, 
laine, however, (for that was her name) her perfom was cal- 
culated to make her coarfe gown appear to the belt advan- 
tease; and though fhe was net very.beautiful, her counte- 
nance had an expreflion of fweetnels: which anfwered. the 
end of beauty: by exciting love and admuvatioa, 

The company at Bareges foon became acquainted with 
each other, and the ladies always took. notice of Madelaine 
when they met. hesin their walks, which however did not, 
happen very often, for her father was frequently, unable to: 
go out.) When hedidy he was fupported en one fide by 
“Madelaine, and on the other by-hisdervant. _It.was impoffi-- 


vble to fee with infénfibility the attention which this interef-- 
‘ing young woman paid toher father, whom fhe never quitted. 


one moment. It was remarked with what carefal tender-- 


he,moved feebly on. And whem he was not.able-to ven-- 


ty , ‘ ° . ° ‘ 
ture out, fhe wes {een at the window of their little parlours! 
_teading in order-to entertain hin, 


announced that herdifpofition was naturally {prightly, and. 
that fhe would have. been gay if her father had not been 
fick. Bat all the chearfulneis fhe. could aflume while he 
fuffered, was exerted to amule him,.and fhorten the tedious 
hours of:langourand debility. 


Though Madelaine was handiome, the obfcurity and, 


feclufion.in- which fhe lived prelerved her from the envy 
of the women, . They new weil enough thatthe gentlemen. 


| at Baregeg were for the inoft part men of the world; who, 
though they may.admire beauty, and appove of virtue, are 
| never fo farthe dupes of any-tender or moral fentiment as 
'to let it interfere cither with their vanity, their ambition, 


or their interefts: Although the French Revolution. hed 


not yet happened,. thefe ladies were aware. that; with rel: - 


pel to marriage, the age of calculuters.was already.come, 
endl therefore no rival was to be feared in.Madelaine. > The 
ladies joined. with the men in .admiring .the graces of her. 
perian, and the amiable qualities which -her conduét-dil- 
played, .. Madelaine, in fhort, became .the obje€t of gene 
ral. efteem. 

Augufte, for fo I fhail eall oar young Parifian, who has 
lof his title fince the laws of equality have been eftablifhed 
in his couniry—Augulte fpeke lefs of Wladelaine than the 
other. gentlemen at Bareges ; but.it was perhaps becaule he 
thought of her more, .Sometimes, in. his-folitary morning 
rambles, he ufed to make comparifons. between her and the 
Parifian ladies among whom he had -paffed the winter, and 
the comparifon generally ended .with a deep: figh.. The 
{cone of thefe meditations was certainly much in Madclaine’s 
favour, Perhaps, at Paris or Verfailles, Auguite might have 
been dazzled by: the polifhed graces of a fine-lady wouged, 
powdered, perfumed, and equipped for conquett, ..Taele 


Her looks and manner* 
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artincial 
with clipped trees, and angular walks, But “Madelaine’s 
fimple manners, Madeleine's natural fmiles and -unftudied 
blufhes, were far more in unifon with the Pyreneen moun- 
tains, 

One evening, when Augufte was walking in the town of 
Bareges with fome ladies, he faw Madelaine at :a little dif- 
tance affifting with great difficulty to ‘fupport her father, 
who ¢ppeared to be feized witha fit. Augufte darted like 
an arrow towards the fpot, and held up the cfficer till he 
found himfelf fomewhat recovered ; and then Augufte, with 
a fort of gentle violence, obliged Madelame, 
and trembling, to let go her father’s arm, and fuffer him to 
afGft the fervant tn Jeading him home, which was but a few 
fteps-farther, Auguite entered the ‘houfe, where he re- 
mained till the old’ officer was a little rev: 
prevailing upon Madelaine to tuke a few hartfhorm drops, 
he retired, 

‘The next morning he felt that common civility required 
he fhould pay the old officer a vifit, and learn how he had 
paffed the night. It happened that Madelaine had the 
very fame idea, “ Surely,” thought fhe, “ 1t will be very 
firange if this young man, who was ‘io kind, fo careful of 
my father, and who made me take fome hartfhorn crops, 
fhould negleQto call and enquire after ws !’? This icea had 
come acrols, her mind feveral times’; and fhe was meditating 
upon it at her father’s bedGde, when Augufte was an- 
nounced, 


who was pale 


The old officer, who had all the finifhed politenefs of his’ 


his 
teous manner; and, though he lpoke with fome difficulty, 
yet he was profule in acknowledgments for the fervice Au- 
gufte had rendered him. Madelaine’s thanks were few and 
limply expredfed ; 
was fuch that Auguite felt he could have facrificed his life 
to have deferved them. 
The old officer ftill continued fick, and therefore Augufte 
till confidered it as an indt/penfable mark of attention to 
go every day, and learn the ftate of his health, He alfo 
began to feel that thefe vifits became every day more necel- 
fary to his own happinefs. That happinefs was, indeed, 
embittered by many painful reflections, He well knew, 
that to obtain his father the Count de 
marry Madelaine, was as impoffible as it was for himielf to 


country and profeffion, received him in‘the moft cour- 
y f ' 


but the tone in which they were uttered 


’s conient to 





conquer the paffion fhe had infpired, He knew exa€tly the 
order in which his father’s enquiries would run on this fub- 
je&t. He was aware that there were two interrogatories to 
be anfwered. The firft was—‘* How many thouland livres 
has fhe a year?” And the fecond——‘ Is the noble?” And 
nething could be more embarrafling than that the enquiry 
concerning fortune would, he was fure, come firft: fince 
that was the only article which could not be anfwered in a 
fatisfa€tory manner; for to Madelaine’s family no objeétion 
could have been made, By the way, though the formei 
nobility of France would not abfolutely contaminate the 
pure ftreams of noble blood by en union with the daughter 
of a roturier, they had always fufficient generefity to abate 


ved; and, after ’ 
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aftra€tionsinight perhaps have accorded well cnough 


| fome generations of nobility in favour of a proper equiva- 
lent in’ wealth, 

a Augufte, while he was convinced of the impoffibility of 

be taining his father’s confent to his marriage, did not pay 

| Madelaine one vifit the lefs from that confideration ; 

when the ufual hour of 


and 
his vifit arrived, he'ofien fuds denly 
broke a chain of adnitrable reafoning on the impradence of 
his attachment, in order to haften to the dwelling of herhe 
loved, Ina fhort time he ceafed all kind of reafoning on 
the fubjc€t, and abandoned his heart without relerve 
moft violent and unconquerable paffion. 


to the 


Augufte made a declaration to the old officer of the fen- 
timents which hisdaughter had infpired. The old gentle- 
man mentioned it to Madelais ne; and fhe only antwered by 
tears, of which he perfectly underftood the meaning. When- 
Augufte explamed his fituation with refpe& to his father, 
the officer defired him to think of his doughter no more, 
Augufte felt that he might as well have defired him to ceafe ° 
to breathe. He continued his vifits, and the officer was 
foon reduced to that ftate of languor and debility which lefe 
him neither the power nor the wifhto forbid them. His 
complaints increafed every day, and were attended with 
many alarming fymptoms. The feafon for the waters of 
Bareges was now paft, and all the company left the place, 
except the old officer, who was too weak to be removed, 
and Augufte, while Madclaine remained, had no 
power to tear himfelf from the fpot, Ina few weeks the 
od officer felt that his dying hour was near, Augufte knelt 
with Madelaine at his bedfide—her voice was futfocated by 
tears; and Augufte had ferrce]y power to articulate in bro- 
ken accents that he would devote his life to the happinefs 
of Madelaine.. The old officer fixed his eyes with a look of 
tender anxiety upon his daughter, and foon after expired, 
Maaclaine mourned for her father with uncontrouled af- 
fi&ion; nor could all the attentions of her lover difpel | 
that anguifh, with which her affe€tionate heart lamented the 
lofs of her parent, 


who, 


The winter being far advanced, fhe propofed to defer her 
journcy to the diftant province where fhe and her father had 
lived, until {pring, and to place hericlf in the mean time in 
aconvent not far from Bareges, Auguile exerted all the 
eloquence of love, to induce her to conlent immediately to 
a private marriage, She hefitated at this propofal; and, 
while they were converfing together on the fubjcé, the 
door of the room in which they were fitting was luddenly 
thrown open, and Augufte faw his father the oun de 
enter: He had heard of the attachment which detained his 
fon at Bareges, and had haftened to tear him -from the fpot 
before it was too late. He upbraided his fon with great . 














bitternefs, and began allo to upbraid, Madclaine: but there 
was fomething in her looks, her filence, and h.~ tears, which 
ftifled the terms of haughty reproech in which he was pre-" 
pared to addreis her; and, ordering his fon to leave the 


room, he defired to {peak to her alone, Alter explaining 


to her the abfolute impoflibility of her being ever united to 
his fon, and his determination to difintyerit him, and leave 
| his whole fortune to his fecond fon, if Augufte fhould per- 
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her pride and her generolity, he defired to know where fhe i 


She told him herinteation of placing 


propofed going, 
herfelf immediately in the convent of 
of this defign, and Jecft her to go to his fon, 
was the dcor of the room fhut, than Madelaine gave way 
to thofe tears which fhe had feareely been able to reftrain 
while the Count was fpeaking. She had never felt fo fen- 
@bly her orphan condition as at this moment ; and the dear 





No fooner 


remembrance of her fond father, was mingled with the agony 
at adifappointed love, 

Mean time the Count de 
his only chance of ever obtaining his miftrels depended on 


deckared to his fon, that 





his abfolute uncondiiional fubmiffion to his commands, and 
that he muft inflantly attend him to Paris, Augufte eagerly 
enquited what was to become of Madelaine ; and his father 
told liim that the had determined to take refuge in the con- 
vent of ———-,  Atigufte abfolutely ‘tefufed to depart till 
he was allowed an interview with Madelaine. The Count 
was obliged to confent; but, before he fuffered them to 


mect, he obtained a promife from Madelaine not to mention 


to her lever any particulars of the converfation which had 
paffed between her and the Count, 


Augulte, in this laft interview with Madelaine, atoned for 
the cruel «ifdain of his father, by the moft folemn and paf- 
flurances of firlelity, not to be fhaken by time or 


te 9 
‘vw 


fiona 
circumftance ; and then, after attempting to leave the room 
teveral times, and returning as often, he at length tore him- 
{olf away. 


evely earthly hope had vanifhed with him. 


' 





Madelaine, when fhe faw him depart, felt that | 


She {et out early the next morning for the convent of —; ' 


but not till after fhe had fat fome time weeping in the chair 
which Augufte uled to oceupy. 
(To be concluded in our next.) 


—_— 





ANECDOTES. 


ee 


Dorrie the reign of King James I]. and when the 
"people were much oppreffed and burdened with taxes, that 
monarch made a very expentfive tour thro’ England; andon 
his return he flept at the palace of Wincheiter. 
Mayor and Corporation, for the honour done them by this 
royal vifit, determined to addrefs his Majelly. in the morn- 
ing; but as the Mayor could neither rsad nor write, it was 
agreed the Recorder fhould prompt him ch. the occafion. 
Accordingly, being introduced into the Royal prefence, 
and every thing ready for the ceremony, the Recorder, by 
way of encouraging the Mayor, who appeared aukward and 
embarrafied, gently jogged his cibow, and .at the fame time 
whifpered in his car, “* Hold up your head---look like a 
man.” The Mayor miftaking this for the beginning of the 


{peech, ftared the King boldly in the face, and with aloud 
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S(t in his attachnient to her—after endeavouring to awaken {| voice repeated,» & I fold mp: your head. =look hke a man,’’--- 


jirye 
bayer 
A 


The Recorder, amazed at this behaviour, again whilpered 
the Mayor, ** What the devil.do you mean ?” ;The Mayer, 
in the fame manner, inftantly repeated, “* What the devil 


circumfance, and fearing his Majetty’s difpl ftill 
whifpering in the Mayor’s ear faid, * By G—d, Sir, you'll 


ealure, 
ruin us all;’? which the Mayor taking to be a. continuance 
of the fpeech, and ftill faring the Kang 1m the face, with a 
louder voice than before repeated, * By G—d, Sir, you'll 
ruin us all.” The King on this rofe with fome anger, but 


being informed of ske eaule of this rough addrefs his Ma- 


jefty was pleafed to pafs by with a finile, and the Corpora- 


tion was perfe€tly fatished with the honor done them. 
yi An Hibernian plaintiff, (a gentleman whofe attachment 


to law finally induced him to fell his laft field for the pur- 
pole of profecuting a man who broke down his fence) died 


noe eee 
-—_—--— 


lately in Ireland ;. when, in fearching his papers, they found 
the following memorandum :—‘* Calt in nine lawfuits, and 
gained one, by which I loft 1¢00!.” 

ee 
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AFFECTIONATE WtIFE’S 


EPITAPH, 


AN 


I Diep untimely ;. happier doom be thine: 
Live out thy years, dear hufband! hve out mine, 
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MARRIED, 

On Monday the goth ult. at New-Hurley, (Ulfter County) 
Mr. Joun Rose, to Mifs Hannan Mixats, both of that 
place, 

On Tuefday evening laft, by the Rev. Dr. Smith, of 
Princeton, Jostan Quincy, Efq. of Bofton, Counfellor 
at Law, to Mifs Er1za S. Morvoy, daughter of the late 
Mr. John Morton, of this city, merchant. 

On Thurfday, at Bedford, (L. 1.) by the Rev. Dr. Lt. 
vingfton, Tunis Wortman, Efq. Counfellor at Law, to 
Miis Marcarer Lovpon, both of this city, 











METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS. 
From the 4th to the 10th inj. 
TuHeRMOMrToR Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 
obferved at winds, On the WEATHER. 
6, 4..M. 3, P. M. 1 6. 3: 6. 3. 
, deg. 100. deg. 100. 
jus®° 41 59 61 se. do. | fgy It-w.clo.h.w.lz.t.r. 
5| 63 73 w. nw. | clear lt. wd. do. do. 
O} 55 71 s. do. | clearcalm do. h. wd, 
71 63 73 w. sw.. | clear It. wd. - do. do. 
8} 59 72 e. se. | clearlt. wd. do. do. 
9 | 64 73 e. do. | fgy. ht. wd. clear calm 
10] 64: 74 s. so. | cly. it. wd. clear bs wd. 














Y; lowly children of the thelter'd vale, 
Like modett worth by feornful pride difdain’d, 
Your little, fleeting life, 
Who wafte unfeen, unknown, 


Tn verdant veil how bafhfully enwrap’d, 

Ye fhun the officious hand, the fearchful fight, 
With down-caft, penfive eye, 
And ever-mufing heads! 


Ah! when I view your meek, your humble mier, 
And all your highly breathing fragrance taite, 
How bleeds my fad’ning foul, 
For enprotected worth! 


“How bleeds to think that mortal excellence 

Is doom’d to live forgot, unheeded die! 
For in your fhort-liv’d charms we 
Are piétur’d well its fate. ; 


“For ye, ere yet the morning's rifing gale 

Shall wing its eerly courfe, may ceafe to greet 
With the fwect breath of love 
The wakeful wanderer’s way. 


Nor longer, virtue’s boaft! a little day, 

A little hour, fhe blooms! Nor can her pow'r 
Us helplefs viftims fhield 
From the unpitying grave. 


Then come, my Anna’s faithful befom deck : 
For ever therc true warth, true wifdom dweil 
Congenial to your fate, 
Soft in that heaven-reft. 


There fhall no bufy infe& dare obtrude 
Your {weets to rifle with perfidious kifs; 
While ye more fragrance tafte 
Than in your native beds. 


Your highett incenfe breathe, to emulate 

Thole more than op’ning moraing’s pure? {weets, 
That fit on rofy lips 
Of {miling chaftity. 











IRREGULAR STANZAS 


VPON THE DEATH OF A YOUNG LADY, 


I; is vain! and her fpirit has fled 
Matilda has funk in the tomb ; 

The beauty ot Nature lies mix’d ‘with the dead : 
Alas'! how fevere is the doom, 


Asa lily that blows in the vale, 
That {prings tq perfeétion, and dics; 

She bloom’d, and then fick’ned-——but fhali we bewail ; 
The grave of the: purt is the path te the ikies. 


The vidliim of woe and de ‘pair, 
Her foul now delights in its reft; 

And roving with blifs thro’ the regions of air, 
Unites in the fongs of the bleft. 
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ON AL ave ‘CONNUBPAL | RUPTURE. 


I SIGH, | fairinjur’d franger! for — fate ; 
But what fhall iighs avail thee ? thy poor heart, 

"Mid ail the ** pomp and circumftance”’ of flate, 
Shivers in nakedacfs. Unbidden, fart 


Sad recolle€iions of Hope’s garith dream, 
That fhap’d a feraph form, andnam’d it Love, 
ts hues gay-varying, as the orient beam 
Varies the neck of Cytherea’s dove. 


To one foft accent of domeftic joy, 


Poor are the fhouts that fhake the high-arch'd dome; 


Thofe plaudits, thatthy pudlic path annoy, 
Alas! they tell thee---Thou’rt a wretch al Aome! 


O then retire, and weep! Pheime mery woes 
Selace the guilds. Drop the pearly flood 
On thy {weet infant, as the ruLL-BLown rofe, 
Surcharg’d with dew, bends o’er its neighb’ring sun 


And ali! that Truth fome holy fpell might lend 

To lure thy wanderer from the fyren’s power ; 
Then bid yeur fouls infeparably blend, 

Like two bright-dew-drops mecting in a flower 








GLEE, 
: (Glorious Apollo.) 


{ Soppess of Frerpvom from on high behold us, 


While thus we dedicate to thee our lays ; 


“Long in thy caufe hath principle enroll’d us, 


Here, to thy name, a monumentrwe raife. 
Thus then combining, heart and voice joining, 
Sing we in harmony to Freepom’s praife. 


Here ev’ry gen’rous fentiment awaking 
Zeal that infpir'd our patriots of yore ; 
Each pledge of Freedom giving and partaking, 
Join we our bleeding country to rettore. 
Thus then combining, heart and voice joining 
Send the fhouts of Lisertry from hhere to there 








SONNET. 


Pisasanr it is awhile to linger here, _ 
Amid the woodlands, liftening to the breeze, 

That bathes my throbbing temples, to mine ear, 
As fitfully it fweeps along the trees, 


Moaring not immelodious. Sacred fhade! 


1 would fain dwell in your molt dark recefs, 
Far from the din of folly, where diftrefs, 
With dim eye, never more fhould afk the aid 
Not mine to grant. Here would my jaundie’d heart 
Soom heal and harmonize: but I again, 
Perforce, mutt fojourn in the haunts of men. 
Loth from thefe lonely, lovely fcens to part, 
Alone, in crowds, my folitary breatt 
Would fain, by apathy, be chill’d to ref. 
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